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The TragedjofQmbeline. 


T he confequence o'th'Crowne^nd mtaft noc t foyie 
T he precious note oftt; with a bafc Slauc> 
AH aiding for a Liuorie^a Squires Clotty 
A Pantlcr; not fo eminent* 

Imo. Prophanc Fellow ; 
Wsrt thou the Sonne of Inciter pa J no more, 
But what thou art befides : thou vvcr*t too bafe, 
To be hisGroorae ; thou wer'r dignified enough 
Euentothe point of Enuie- If 'twere rnade 
Comparatiue for your Vertues>ro be ftiL'd 
The vnder Hangman of his Kiagclome; and hated 
For being prefer d-fo well, 

Clot. The South-Fog rot him- 

Imo. He nener cm mecte more mifchance»thca conic 
To be but nan/d of thee* His mean'ft Garment 
That euer hath but dipt his body; is dearer 
ItimyrefpesSi^then ail theHeires aboue thee, 
Werechey all made fuch men : How nowPifama ? 
Enter Pifmio % 

Clot. His Garments? Now the diucll. 

I mo* To Dorothy my woman hie thee prefently* 

Cfot. His Garment ? 

im, lamfprightedwith aFooIe, 
Frighted,and angrcd worfe ; Go bid my woman 
Search for a Iewell a that too cafually 
Hath left mine Arme i it was thy Mafters* Shrew me 
If I would toofe it for a Reuene 
Of any Kings in Europe, 1 do think* 
I faw'c this morning : Confident lam. 
Laft night 'twas on mine Arme; I Jtifs'd it, 
I hope it be not gone, to tell my Lord 
That I kifle aught but he. 

Pif Twill not be loft, 

lino* I hope fo : go and feareh. 

Clot . You hauc abus'd me : 
Hts mean e ft Garm ent ? 

Imo+ 1,1 faid fo Sir, 
If you will make't an A6rion,calI witneffe to't. 

Clot. I will enforme your Father* 

Imo* Your Mother too ; 
She*s my good Lady; and will eoncieue,! hope 
But the wocft of me* Sol Jeaueyonr Sir> 
To'th'worft of difcom enr. Exit* 

Cist* He ibcreueng'd : * 
HUmeatffi Garment ? Well. Exit, 


Enter Pofihttmrn^and Phtiario. 

Pop, Fcarc it not Sir : I would I were fo fure 
To wione the King, as 1 am bold, her Honour 
Willremainehcr's* 

Phil. What meancs do you make t o him ? 
, Po/lm Not any : but abide the change of Time, 
Qnakc in the prefent winters ftate a and wifh 
That warmer dayes would come : In thefe fear*d hope 
I barely gratifie your loue; they fay lingt 
I muft die much your debtor. 

PbiL Yout very goodnefle,and your company % 
Ore*payesalI l ean do* By this your Kmg, 
Hath heard of Great Augupm : Cmm Lmm f 
Will do's Commifllon throughly* And I think 
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Heele grant the Tribute s fend th f Arreragcs 
Or iooke vpon our Romainc^whofc remcrnbr ant* 
Is yet frefb in their griefc. 

Pep. Idobeleeue 
(Statift though I am none^nor like to be) 
That this will proue a Warre; and youflialt hcare 
The Legion now in GalJia,fooner landed 
In our not-fearing-Bricaine^then haue tydinet 
Of any penny Tribute paid. Our Countrymen 
Arc men more or der'dj then when lnlitu Cafitr 
Smird at their lacke of skill^but found their cotjra 
Worthy his frowning at- Their difcipline, 
(Now wing-led with their courages)willffl a keb Qwt1 
To they; Approuers, they arePeople/uch 
That'mend vpon the world. E^rliAim 
Phi m Sttlnchimo? 

Pofi, Thefwifteft Hartfjhauepoftedyoubv W,l 
And Windci of all the Corners kifsMyout SaUc s 
To make your Yeflell nimble. 

Phil. Welcome Sir. 

Pop. I hope the briefeneffe of your anfwere,ma4 c 
The fpecdiocfle of your returne. 

lachi. Your Lady, 
Is one of the fayreft that I haue look'd vpon 

Pop. And therewithal! thebelior let her beauty 
Looke thorough a Cafcmcnt to allure falfe hearts 
And befalfe with them. 1 

lachu H eere are Letters for you. 

Pop. Their tenure good I truft. 

fdeb t Tis very like. 

Pop. Was Cmm Lmim in the Britaint Court, 
When you were there ? 

Uch m He was expected then, 
But not approach 'd. 

l>ep. All is well ye t, 
Sparkles this Stone as it was wont^or is^not 
Too dull for your good wearing? 

Jack If 1 haue I oft it, 
I fliould hauc loft the worth of it in GoJd > 
He make a iourney twice as farrc,t'enioy 
A (econd night of fuch fwcet fliortneffe, which 
Was mine in Br it sine, for the Ring is wonne* 
Pup. The Stones coo hard to conic by. 
Itch. Not a whit, 
Yo ur Lady being fo eafy. 

Toft. Make note Sir 
Your loffe.your Sport : I hope you know that we 
Muft not continue Friends. 

lack. Good Sir 3 we muft 
If youkcepeCouenant ; had I not brought 
The knowledge of your Miftris homcj grant 
We were to queftion farther; bull now 
Profeffemy lelfe the winner of her Honor* 
Together with your Ring; and not the wronger 
Of hcr.or you haumg proceeded but 
By both your willes. 

Pop* If you caiimak't apparant 
That yon haue tatted her in Bed; my hand, 
And Ring is yours. If nor, the foule opinion 
You had of her pure HonourjgaineSjOrloofes, 
Your Sw*r d,or minc f or Mafierleffeleane bath 
To who£bafl firtde ihem, 

l*ch. Sjr } my Circumfiatices 
Being fo nere the Truth,as I will make themi 
Muft firft induce you to beleeue; whofe ftrength 
Iwtll confirms wit h oath f which I doubt not ( 
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f otfl giue me leatic to fpare f when you fhall find* 
yoaneedeit not, 
p 0 fi. Proceed. 
Itch* Firft-j her Bed-chamber 
fVVh^ e 1 confcffe'I flcpt noc, butprofeffe 
jjad that was well worth watching) it was hang'd 
With Tapiftry of Silkc.and Siiuer^ the Story 
proud Clccpatra, when fhe met her Roman, 
^nd Stdvm fwelfd ab^iie the Bankes ? or for 
■fhepreffeof B'oates^r Prifte, Apcece of Work? 
Sobrauely done t lo ri<h, that U did ftriuc 
j n WarkcmanflV:p ? and Value, which I wencter'd 
Could be rarely, and exaftly wrought 
Since the true life on^v^s — 

Po(l\ This is true ; 
^fldrhiiyou mighc banc heard of he ere, by me, 
Of by fo me other. 

Ucb* More particulars 
Muft iuftifie my knowledge* 

Pop. So chey mil ft, 
Or dot? your Honour sniury # 

Inch. The Chimney 
jsSottih the Chamber, and ihc CiVsn^isj-peeec 
Chafte Bim^ bathing : neuer fs w I fibres 
So likely to report ihemfelues ; the Getter 
Was as another Nature dumbe, out-went hcr a 
Moiioivind Breach left out. 

Pq$> This ia a thing 
Which you might from Relation likewise reape, 
Beings as itis 5 much fpokeof. 

lack IheRoofe o^h'Cbamberj 
With golden Cherubins is fretted* Her Andirons 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cup ids 
OfSiluer, each on one foote ftanding^ nicely 
Depending on their Brands* 
Poft+Th'is is her Honor : 
ten it be granted you haue feene all this (and praife 
Be giuen to your remembrance) the defcription 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing faucs 
The wager you haue laid- 
U$h< Then if you can 
Bepaie J begge butleauc to ayre thislewcll : Sce^ 
And now 'tis vpagaine : it muft be married 
To that your Diamond, lie keepc them. 

Pep, loue ^. ■ ■ 
Once mote let me behold it: Is it thae 
Which I left with her? 

loch. Sir (I thanke her) that 
She flript it from her Arme : I fee her yet ; 
Her pretty Aftion, did out-fell her guifr^ 
And yet enrich'd it too : fhe gawc it me, 
And faid- (he prized it once. 

May b^ftcpluck'd it off 
To feud it me* 

hvh. She writes fo to you ? doth fliec? 
Pop. Ono,no,no/tis true- Hccr^take this too, 
Ic is a Bafiliske vino mine eye, 
Killes me to looke on*t : Let there be no Honor, 
Where there is Beauty : Truth, where femblance : Loue, 
Where there's another man. The Vowesof Women, 
Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 
Then they are to their VcrtucSjWhich is nothing : 
Ojaboue iiieafure falfe. 

Phil. Haue patience Sir, 
Aad take your Ring" a gained Vis not yet wonnc V 
It may be probable ftieloft it ; or 


Who knowes if one her women,, being corrupted 
Hath ftolnc it from her* 

Pofi. Very true, 
And fo I hope hecameby'tibackemy Eing T 
Render to me tome corporall figne aboue her 
More euident then this ; for this was liolne, 

facb. By Jupiter, I had it from her Arme- 

Pop. Hcarkeyou f he fweares i by lupiter he fweares. 
'*Tisrruc nay keepc the Ring- 'rismie ;Iamfure 
She would not loofe it :her Attendants aie 
Ail fwome.and honourable 5 they mdue'd toflealeic? 
Aad by 3 Stranger ? No, he hath enioyM he^ 
The Cogoi lance of her incontinencie 
Is this: flieha;h bought the name of tVhore,thus deerly 
There, take thy hyre, and all the Fiends of Hell 
Diuidc chernfclucs betwecne you, 

PhiL Sir, be paricnt: 
This is not flrong enough tobebdecu s d 
Of one pedvvaded well of. 

Pop. Ncucr talkcoiA; 
She hath bin. colted by him- 

Uch, If you feeke 
For further fatisfying, vnderherBreaft 
( Worthy her preSfing) !yes a Mole, right proud \ 
Of that mofl deli cate Lodging, By my life 
Ikift Lcj and it gauemeprefene hunger 
Tofecdeagaine f chough fuil. You do remember 
This fiaine vpon her ? 

Pop. I, and it doth confti me 
Another ftainc J as biggc as Hell can hold, 
Were there no more but it. 

lath. WiH you hesre more t 

Pop, Spare your Arethmaticke, 
Neucr count the Turncs : Once 3 and a Million* 

Itch* He be fvyorne. 

Pop. No fweartng : 
if you will i weare you haue not done't, you lyCj 
And I will kill thee, if thou do s ft deny 
Thou (1 made me Cuckold 

liich. He deny nothing. 

Pop. O that I had her heerejCo tcare her Limb^ruealc; a 
I will go there and doo't, i t^Courtjbcfore 
Her Father, lledofomething, Sxit, 

Phil, Qaitebcfidej 
The gouernment of Patience, You haue wonnc : 
Lei's follow him, andperucrt the prefent wrath 
He hath a^ainfl; himfelfe. 

Inch. With all my heart, Exctfni. 

Enter Pophumw* 

Pop* Is there no way for Men to be* but Women 
Muft be halfe- workers? We are all Baftards, 
And that moft venerable man, wfeich I 
Did call my Fnrher, was, I know not where 
When I was flarrip£. Some Coy ner with his Tooles 
Made nic a counterfeit ; yet my Mother fetm'd* 
The Diin of that time : lb doth my Wife 
The Noii-parrflf of this. Oh Vengeance*, Vengeance ! 
Mc of tny lawfull pleafure flie reflrain'di 
And pray 'd me oft forbearance ; did u with 
Apudencie fo Rofie, the fweec view q\H 
Might well haue wtfrm*d oldcSaturne i 
That I thought her 

As Chafte, as vn-Surm'd Snow. Oh,alI the Diuek !' 
This yellow facbim in an houre, was't not f 1 
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